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CA BURYS COCOA 








“ Represents the Standard of highest purity at present attainable in Cocoa.”—Tue Lancer. 
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TRY IT IN YOUR BATH 


‘SCRUBB’S om AMMONIA 


MARVELLOUS ‘PREPARATION. 


Spl jars Cl - Ea ears Purpo e Hair. 

endi oanet tion 

Removes Stains = from, Clothing. 

Allays the ieneton oy osquito Bites. 
vigorat in Hot a4 








ists, Etc. 
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* a revelation to these who have habitually ased 
the ig, chumey Razor of the ries The ease with | 
which it ls manipulated enables the user te shave 
, half the gaual time The diade ie miamafactured | 
f the fined Sage Steel, and can be either piain 
r hafiew groen 
Pe ee Mack Mandie, 2/6; Ivory, 34; Pair in Case 
iMleck), 1/6; lvory, 9/6. pos’ tree 
MAB" 0O., T3. Newhall 5 BIRMINGHAM 
* The MA} is to the old style of Razor what the 
Parumatic Tyre is to the old Solid Tyre.” 
Avold sperious imitations. none 
bearing Trade Mark, 


A HANDY | 
COMPANION 


For Cyclists, Tourists, Sportsmen, 
and Moliday Makers. 


*POCKET 
KODAK, 


A Tiay but Efficient Little Camera. 

Slips into the Pocket. 
LOADED IN DAYLIGHT. 

Price (with film for sa exposures) £1 18. 


Other Cartridge System Cameras 
are the Bulls-E yes, Bullets, and No. 4 
Cartridge Kodaks. Prices £1 138. to 
£5 5s. IWlustrated Price Lists free. 


EASTMAN me 


115-117 Oxford St.. LONDON. 


and 60 Cheapside, 





£598 158. in PRIZBS for 
Kopaxk Pictures. Send for 
Prize Competition ” Circular. 





“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE 


ls warranted to cleanse the blood from all 
iinpurities, from whetever cause arising. 
For Serofula, Seurvy, Eezema, Bad 

“kin and Blood Diseases, Pimples 

wes of all kinds, ite effects are mar- 
velious. It is the only real specifie for 
‘rout and Rheumatic Paina, for it removes 
the cause from the bleed and 
thousands of wonderful cures have been 
fected by f. In bottles, 2s. 9d. and Ils. 

each, of Chemists everywhere. 

BEWARE OF WORTHLESS IMITATIONS. 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES. 
£elf- - igesting. 
Sold Everywhere 
In Tins. 1 1/-, 2- . 5/-, 10/-. 


WORTH et Cie. 


‘Under Royal Patronage) 
SPECIALITY IN 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
DRESSING BAGS. 


ONLY ADDRESS: 
134, NEW BOND ST., W. 


Noconnection with 
Worth of Paris. 





GENTLEMEN'S WIGS. 
DOUBLE- W eighteens alge eprseenet 
ACTION 32 CAL. yy eg 


application. 


POLICE BEvOLYER ee Gane 


43, NEW BOND STREET, W. 
—— also for ladiea’ 
sand Scab 
Bend wee wl lustrat Catal ogue. 


CLARKE’S « “CICKLITE LAMPS 














Candies, with \ ’ Candies. with 
PAPER Shades, ae , PAPER Shades, 
the OLD Style, ae the OLD Style, 
very Dangerous. | = wery Dangerous. 


CLARKE'S PYRAMID AND PAIRY LIGHT C©O., LTD., respectful! fprste ¢ ey attention of Vist 
Lendon to the Beautiful EXHIBIT IN THE DUCAL HAL. L, VICTURIAN A EXHIBITION, ‘parte 
Court (Warwick Road Soeranse)< of their New “ tan sag? a PAIRY’ Lane “ aan attracting so much 
pnt! Ney as the Light ofthe Puture for Decorative! Lighter. Dining end |orawing Kooms and B--udoirs 
Seven jones om One Standard. is in. high, in Glass, or Silver Plated, with beautiful Silk 
Shades and double-wick Pairy to burn 6 or 10 hours. No trouble in trimming. They are abso- 
lutely , may be left burning w Sy a attention the whole time, are very economical In use, and 
take up very little space on the table. Specially adapted for use in Country Houses and Abroad 
N.B.—Parafin should on no account be used in Clarke's Lamps. They are 
pte —Fyy- bday are in oe Mall to show the Lamps and ive all partictlars 


CLARKE’S “CRICKLITE FAIRY” LAMP EXHIBIT, 
Ducal Hall, Victorian Era Exhibition, Earl’s Court (Warwick Road Entrance). 
AU letters showid be addressed : 











PYRAMID & FAIRY LICHT CO., LTD., CRICKLEWOOD, LONDON, N.W. 








NORTHERN CAPITALS OF 


EWROPE CRUISE, 
Conducts by Mr. CONNOP PEROWNE. 


eo 28 days for 25 . and 
tary, & Endsleigh RT 


MOFFAT HYDROPATHIC & PENSION 


No better Health Resort. 
GOLF. ‘ TENNIS. 
Pr : plication 









































SMOKE THE CELEBRATED 


“PIONEER” 


SWEETENED TOBACCO, 


KNOWN ALL OVER THE WORLD. 


MANUFACTURED BY THE 


RICHMOND CAVENDISH 
Co.,. Ltp., 


AT THEIR BONDED WORKS, LIVERPOOL 


And retailed by all first-class 
_tobaeconists at home and abroad. 


KS 
SS ENGLISH 


* PERFUME. 


Always Refreshing, Sweet, and wat 
PRICE —1s., 28. 64., 
and 10s. 6d. per Noni 





ame 
TO BE HAD OF ALL PERFUMERS, 
CHEMISTS, &c. 
Wholesale, R. HOVENDEN & SONS, 
Reaver Sr, W., & Cite Koav, B.C, Lowpon 
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AT HENLEY. 





“IPSE DIXIT.” 


(*‘ For a mile and a half the river was covered with elegant craft, in which youth was always at the 
prow and pleasure always at the helm.” —Daily Paper.) 








BY THE GOLDEN SANDS. 
(Mr. Pwnch's Special Correspondence.) 


studded with 
beach strown with bathing machines. Six 
Gardens to-day, and the price of whiskey 
has risen. Among the latest arrivals are 
the Earl and Countess of Fiounper and 
Ladies Sore, Sir Recrnatp Raprgg, and 
Baron Bunco of New York. 
Brighton.—A fresh breeze is blowing off 
the land, and in the midst of lovely sun- 
shine the ) egy yachts are doing a hand- 
e. 


some tra An interesting accident very 
nearly occurred this morning to Miss 
PeneLtore Lipneck, youngest daughter ot 


Alderman Sir Utysses Lirnecx, Kt. The 
yo lady in question was fishing off 
the West Pier for crabs, when an enor- 
mous crustacean, presumably a mammoth 
lebster, seized the 
fallibly have dragged the fair votary of 
Isaao Watton into a submarine grave, 
had not Lieutenant Sparkieton, of the 
23rd City of London Volunteers (the Em- 
press of Cuina’s Own Fallbacks), gallantly 
cut the tackle. Miss Lirneck ha pily 
suffered no injury beyond the loss of r 
gants de suede, which were swept into the 


— 








bait, and would in-| 


ater. The musical attractions of this 


w 
Queen of wateri have been mate- 
rially increased during the past few days 
by many vocal and instrumental artists of 


Bournemouth. —The beautiful bay is| both sexes, now on their way to the Ducal 
pleasure boats, and the | groves of Goodwood. Shrim 


are cheaper. 


Cromer.—With »onsiderable right, cer- 


thousand excursionists visited the Winter | tain of the most influential towns-folk have 


resolved to bestow the title of Queen- 
Empress of the East Coast upon this fa- 
voured resort. The influx of visitors is 
not altogether dissimilar from the descent 
of the Huns on the sunny plains of Italy, 
and like the progression of the barbarians 
of old, it never ceases. Last night a 
bagatelle board was converted into a bed- 
stead by a lady, who receives paying 
guests. The bands are numerous and har- 
monious, and the popular airs appear to 
be “Sweet Marie” and “Beer, Beer, 
Glorious Beer!” Several large butterflies 
have been caught on the cliffs. The 
second cousin once removed of the Rajah 
of Banprooor is ex oe — yo 
Douglas (Isle of Man).—As usual in t 
land of the Deemster, the Liverpudlians 
are flocking to recruit their jaded appetites 
with plenty of bracing pick-me-ups com- 
peunded of sea-air and sea-bathing in 
equal proportions. Some capital negro 
minstrels help the general gaiety of the 
scene. It is scarcely necessary to add that 





Sir Warren Scorr derived most of the 
inspiration which pervades Peveril of the 
Peak from this hardy little island, enjoy- 
ing the benefit of Home Rule denied to 
her larger, but not more important, 
neighbours. 
r.—Nothing can be more interest- 
ing for a visitor to watch than the rapid 
progress now bei made on the new 
rbour Works. e driving of piles, 
with the concomitant bustle, is as exciting 
as the cinematographe, while the arrivals 
at and departures from the Admiralty 
Pier constitute a veritable kaleidoscope of 
International indisposition on the narrow 
way. The Duchess of Gorconzota and 
suite passed through here on her way to 
Switzerland. There have m several 
expeditions by road to St. Margaret’s Bay, 
whence the secrets of empires are whirled 
over the bed of the ocean. An officer of 
one of the Belgian stoam packets has been 
seen to order some stout bottled in Eng- 
land. Naturally great excitement prevails 
Eastbourne.—The trees are now in full 
leaf, thanks to the Duke of Devonsnine, 
and what visitor in the romantic park 
named after his grace would fail to main- 
tain that lawn tennis is the birthright of 
every Eastbcurnian? Picnics on Beachy 
Head are of daily occurrence, and it is 
said that a London glass merchant has 
made a contract for collecting the disused 
and abandoned bottles. At this time of 
year the coastguards are always in prime 
condition, and old salts with smuggling 
teles are at a premium. Owing to the 
influence of the aristocracy, the sale of 
winkles is not what it might be, though 
liberally supported by the Salvation Army. 
Folkestone.—A curious incident occurred 
here last night. As a gentleman was walk- 
ing on the Lees, an enormous poodle dog 
obstructed his path, and but for the 
courage of its owner, Colonel Water 
Waortait, would no doubt have left its 
mark upon the unfortunate visitor. 
Happily, the catastrophe was averted, and 
supper at the Pavilion was the sequel ot 
what might have been a lamentable con- 
tretemps. The boats to Boulogne run with 
remarkable regularity. and the pleasure of 
seeing passengers land has been distinctly 
discounted by the fact that the sea has 
been remarkably smooth. The Vicomte 
de Nerow. direct descendant of the Em- 
rerors of Rome, has organised a picnic at 
Cesar’s Camp. 
(To be continued in our next.) 


FIGS. 


Aric? No thanks! Yet I will swear 
That never yet on any twig 
Hung onal y" “ats rich and rare 
g. 


’T would simply be a shame to dig 
One’s teeth into a thing so fair— 
Besides, it’s really far too big! 
[The reason, frankly, I forbear 
Is not lest I should seem a pig, 
But that for figs I do not care 
A fig.] 








Not tue Sort or FARE WHICH AN 
Eminent SuRREY CRICKETER IS ABLE TO 
piegst.—A couple of ducks. 


‘‘ SENDING THEM AWAY WITH A FLA 
IN THER Ear.”—The crowding-out of the 
Woman’s Suffrage Bill by the Verminous 
Persons. 
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COMFORTING. 


Driver of hired turn-out (to Nervous Passenger). ‘‘ ALL RIGHT, SiR! YOU MUSTN'T BE AFRAID. SHE DON’T OFFEN COME OVER Backwanps !” 








AFTER THE PASSAGE IS OVER. 


ScENE—An apartment. Inmate discovered arranging a scientific 
apparatus, 


Inmate. And now I think everything is ready, and it’s time 
to begin. (A knock.) Pray enter. (T'wo travellers appear.) 
bg be so kind as to say whether you have any cigars about 
you 

First Trav. (promptly). Certainly not. 

In. (politely). Pardon me, but I think you are mistaken. 
Allow me. (Produces a bundle from the inside of the 
First Traveller's overcoat.) And in this parcel I fancy we shall 
find six pounds of cigars! 

First Trav. (astonished). Yes, you are quite right! 

Second Trav. (in amazement). How wonderful 


In. (turning to Second Trav.). And now, Madam, will you be 
80 goo as to disclose whether you have any lace concealed about 
you 


Second Trav. (indignantly). Of course not! 

In. (smiling). You are quite sure? Now I think, in spite of 
your assurance, that I shall be able to discover some. With the 
assistance of this apparatus I turn on a ray of light—(does so)— 
and hi! presto! there is the lace pinned to your underskirt! 

f an Trav. (deeply impressed). Marvellous! 

_First Trav. It is certainly very ingenious. I suppose you 
Sane the cigars and the lace with the help of the Réntgen 
rays 

In. I did; and can now tell you that in the other inside pocket 
you have a bottle of Benedictine, and a parcel containing five 
» | thousand cigarettes. 

First Trav. Quite right. Wonderful! 

Second Traw. Marvellous! Are you a conjurer? 

In. (sternly). No, Madam, someone more terrible—a Custom 
House officer | [Scene closes in upon the discovery. 








Aquatic anp Necro.ocic.—It seems fitting that the Wingfield 
Sculls should now have a Black-staffe fitted to them. 








LUGGAGE A LA SHAKSPEARE. 
First Stage. Bottle, cradle, and christening robe. 
Second Stage. Satchel, marbles, and pound of toffy. 
Third Stage. Guitar, short pipe, pound of tobacco. 
Fourth Stage. Sword-cover, and regulation uniform-case. 
Fifth Stage. Bag and wig-case. 
Sizth Stage. Slippers dol dressing-gown. 
Seventh Stage. Railway-ticket to Woking—not return. 








Crvic InTerNaTIONAL Civititres.—Hope the Lord Mayor and 
Lady Mayoress are enjoying themselves at Brussels,—“ where the 
sprouts come from,” as Mr. Peniey observed, in Charley's Aunt. 
In case anything should be wanting at the Burgomaster’s table 
(which is improbable), they take with them their own “Savory,” 
and nothing else, that is, “ Knill” besides. From the “ historical 
pageant” they may get a hint or two for the next Lord es 
show,—in which, however, Sir Favpet will take only a modified 
interest. 


The Brutality of Man. 


Miss Emily (aged forty, or thereabouts, to Lord Harry 
Suaver). Oh! how I should love to be a Jubilee bride! 

Lord Harry. Well, cheer up! You won’t have to wait very 
long! 


“ Decurnep—witn THanks.”—Lord Wantaoe has returned the 
decoration recently conferred on him by the Suntan for Red 
Cross Society services. The Suntan will remember this noble- 
man’s title as “Lord Don’t-Wantage.” His Lordship did not 
consider the possession of the Order as peculiarly adwantageous 
to himself. 


Sone or Omnrpus Proprietors (as they left the Court after the 
sensible magisterial decision last Friday, July 23).—‘* We're leav- 
ing thee in sorrow, Hannay !” 
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resign myself to pass the evening very squeezed, serré, on a 
bench all to fact in arrear under the balcony. But a pretty little 
| female opener, owvreuse, indicates to me an excellent fauteuil 
| d’orchestre, absolutely at the centre, and comfortable, where 
| — > ge po charming 7 toilets of evening 
most elegants. regard around an see partout some 
| adorable ladys, and not one sole hat. And all the men in habit. 
It is an ae & pm) Ten shillings six pennys for that, it is 
not too much , by blue! 
te ys between-act, l’entr’acte, at Paris all the world goes 
out. t he makes hot, that he makes cold, what that may be 
who arrives, one quits his place, and one walks himself in the 
foyer, or in the couloirs, or in the street, or one drinks a bock or 
a lemon with some water of seltz in a café at side. As that one 
escapes from the suffocating atmosphere of the parisian theatre, 
but at the fine that becomes fatiguing, and if the piece is in 
several acts and the between-acts drag in longness, trainent en 
longueur, one traverses some kilométres in marchi i 
large. At London one can to re himself 

















armchair, if he wishes not to smoke a ci . 
“wisky ” at the —_ mode, in the refreshments-room, 
nch, “le bar.” I find that more commo- 


which one calls in 
dious, Pog commode. 

At fine, in going out of the theatre, he falls of the rain, 
that which arrives often at London, sometimes at Paris. Ciel, 
est-on bousculé! I arrest myself at the entry, ee handsome 
cab, and all thess ladys, several very fat, several of high waist, 
de haude taille, march on my foots without even te demand 
don. And of time in time he arrives a mister, who cries, “ Now 
then, here he is, come along!” or an employed of the theatre, or 
a groom in a “ mackintosch ” all wetted, and then the ladys run 
after, and they march all on my foots, jusqu’d ce , just to this 
that I succeed to obtain a cab, and to go myself of it. 

One other time [ go to the Opera so bad situated at the middle 
of those villain li @ streets, so dirty so miserable, and there 
also he falls of the rain, and I attend all one half hour, still more 
shoved, bousculé, and I part absolutely the last, at the moment 
where the employeds shut the doors. And that after to have 
paid twenty and one shillings! 

The third time I am gone to see Sir Irvine and Lady Terry in 
this charming comedy of the illustrious SHacksrprr, Much To Do 
About Nothing. I had read her in advance in french, and thus I 
hoped to comprehend of her a small little, aided by the jests, 
gestes, of these artiste so celebrated. The comedy is admirable. 
And what put in scene, quelle mise en scene! ! I admire 
much Lady Tarry. She plays of a fashion truly ravishing, and 
one can not more gracious. Sir Irvine isa artist, but I 
seat comprehend not one sole word that he says, for he pronounces 
‘I "gar THAT THOLOMON ARons As 'AD "Is SHOP BURNT ovT!” | not the english as the most part of your —, ae what 

‘WRLL, ‘2 'TH A VERY GooD FELLER, ARONTH ITH. "E peTHErves | Of lively lauding! I have heard to say that comese 
iT!” exists sot to England. That comprehends himself when all the 
= —, | assistance applauds so vigourously. At the fine there is so much 

AUGUSTE EN ANGL of —— Sir Invine bg + to make —_ es ae 
ANGLETERRE. com end not one w ut I suppose prays 
. sre. oa of to go themselves of it tranquilly. More late one 
AT THE THEATRE. tells me that _ a the oe Nan that by a4 
- ., | who inaugurated this m of speaking at theatre. 

ae Misrer,—TI recall to me my first visit to an english | 5¢ idea | igure to yourself, Mister Punch, a french actor making 
theatre. In that time there I spoke at pain a hundred of words, di the scene ! Agree, &c AvcusTs 
and by consequence I carried alldays a dictionary of pocket in the | * “*°°UrS® 0P She Seene® ie ' 
— oy yy - 4 french phrases. Happily 
c to say t nglish go to the theatre in great 

— om grande tenue, _ carried my ae, 6 to fact as JEAN INGELOW. 

must. am gone to a theatre where the an operette. i j 20. ied at Kensi: 1897, 
If I could not to comprehend the words, ei to on the ees ape bs ee eS — vr 
music and to regard the dances. Sweet is the perfume of a perfect life! 

I part in handsome cab, and I arrive to the theatre. Since Dear is the incense of a noble name; _ 
that time there I have learnt that one should alldays to retain a Happy the ear removed from worldly strife, 

lace in the principal theatres, as at Paris, and that, not as at t only hears the echo of the voice’s fame. 

aris, the location costs not more dear, Eh well, I mount the Jzan IncELow! these attributes were yours, 
perron, and, having found the word fauteuil in my dictionary, I Sweet ress! gifted mistress of the pen! 
demand at the guichet, “one armchair of orchestra.” The em- You sang of Hope that still for us endures, 
ployed responds, “One stol.” Une stalle, ah non! “One arm- And weaved your lyrics from the lives of Men. 


hair of ” ; : _ 
CO ee eae cl Wha nd him of to respond, e Iwi de| You told of what has been, and what, perchance, might be, 


répondre, “ Dreseukl.” t that? Pas 
de fauteuil d’orchestre, on de fauteuil de baleon. “Can one to You held the banner of the Great Good Right, 
ze 


have one place in a lodge?” I demand to him. “A ing,” And so across the unknown silent Silver Sea = |, 

says he. “Yes,” I respond to him, “a lodging.” 4 lodene,” We bid “Good morn” in faith to your “ Good night. 

Gots ¢a += dire une petite loge. “No, Maounsiah,” responds 

ne, “not here, you must go to-morrow to a haoussaigentt.” 

“ To-morrow,” I say; “but I desire to see the operette this At Goodwood. 

evening! Give to me then any place, even a stall, if you have| He. Did you say, put a fiver on Ugly for the Cup? 

of her.” She. Yes; but please be sure and see that Sir Henry Hawkins 
Then I pay ten shillings six pennys—quel priz énorme!—and I | isn’t in the ring, or we may be committed for contempt of court! 










































































Jury 31, 1897.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


= a 








THERE AND BACK WITH A CARD. 


DuRING a delightfully refreshing Saturday-to-Monday outi 
aot our Con Gn na eae Sek Suman ie on enqumantual” 
ad-pocketum ~ gh old friend Boulogne-sur-Mer, there came 
into our a card directing our attention to the South 
Eastern , formerly Hétel poe sae where, judging from the 
truly al fresco ‘Parisian style and appearance a its Restauration 
in full view of that is going on, including the easy 
trams, in », it ought to be all that any 
traveller's fancy could paint it in two coats of t, inside and 


out, as its manager is Monsieur G. —— , late wat 
the Hotel Continental, Paris, whom, personally, resent de- 
ponent knoweth not from Mons. ADAM du I die ie Paradis, 


—which is simply Paris ‘‘ writ large,”"—though he has a leasant 

recollection of the aforesaid Parisian Hotel. But it is 

FaBEscu’s card that will delight the idler who has absolutely 
ect ‘‘ breakfast at the fork,” 


nothing to do, after a quite 
a mere song let us term it 


or, as this can’t be provided for 
‘* breakfast at the fork-out,” in the airy little ‘‘Ca/é Restaurant 
Garnier, Parc aux hwitres,” on the Jetée, except to lazily smoke 
the soothing cigar, dawdle with the t coffee and its ac- 
peg sre A chasse, and, when not gazing on the merry bathers, 
¢ literature provided by the aforementioned card. It 
speaks as excellent lish as THACKERAY’s = a 
French, when, in answer uiry ‘‘ Qui va la?” he, ‘knowing 
the » answered “Je!” The card announces how “ The 
S. E. Hotel Co., L.D., London, has a grand site opposite the 
‘asino and the sea for the building a M ificent Hotel 
(400 Rooms), but during this Season (1897) they ave decided to open 
the existing buildings, which will a te about 100 
May we be a those future ‘‘ guets” whom this tel is to 
“a commodate.” To culinary connoisseurs there are just two 
places on the Continong that may rival each other in a reputa- 
tion for cuisine, namely, the Restauration at the Gare Maritime, 
Calais, and this “ Parc aux huitres,” B’logne, which is not to be 
excelled, go where you will, except, perhaps—but that it is a bit 
too Fo from England merely for a breakfast—at Monte Carlo. 
Punch’s special traveller in the Déjednering business 
leaped tien te do a good turn to all who deserve to benefit by a 
brief holiday, and now, when the weather is tropical, and the sea 
absolutely calm, being fearful of moving violently lest it should 
ogg iy now is the time for the aller et retour / to Calais and 
k, to Boulogne and back! ef voila tout / 








EXPERIENCES OF AN EARL’S-COURTIER. 
So hot and fine to-day that I te disinclined to work at my 


Hi of English Civilization. rt as Raj not visit 

ictorian Era” Show at Earl’s Bre oust? doubtless 

collect valuable material there for my fer Ape ecg aly if I go not 

in the frivolous spirit of a mere but int the rever- 

ent mood of the anxious seeker after ye Having pro- 
vided myself with ¢ nae note-book, I start. 

Numbers of 1... “AB ; it is delightful 


through 

to see how wi is the desire to learn as much as possible 
about our national progress. First of all I meet some steam- 
engines and a large number of curious contrivances which are 
not, as I at first supposed, gigantic eng eainee, but are 
electrical appliances of some kind. Wish I knew more as 
them; note them down for oue: ata pubes date. ey | 
on, ver women Bhai 
never realised before how — the. on a de- 
pended upon the manufacture of these articles. Mustn’t an henest to 
mention tin match-boxes in my chapter on commercial progress. 
Other le are cooking sweets and polishing imitation dia 
sore” is last exhibit is doubtless a satire upon modern 
y. But I notice they are called “ Parisian 

wonder vaguely how they illustrate the p of the 
British nation. Nom, aa it is very hot here, I will nt sit down in 
the garden and write dows the vesaiie ‘of may. ohoervet ions thus 
far. Ha done so, turn towards the Panorama, — I 
doubtless she shall find a vivid presentment of some eventful scene 
in our national history. . Rather to my surprise, it proves to 
be an excellent picture of Antient Rome. Am not quite certain 
at ee do with the Victorian Era, but doubt- 
less this is owin my own stupidity. Next visit the “ Living 
Photographe,” “Havin waited about quarter of an hour in 
solemn silence, the showman takes pity on us at last. Must 
work the pictures of ballet-dancers into my chapter on “ National 








AN INFORMAL INTRODUCTION. 


Polite Little Girl (euddenly), ‘‘Tuis ts wy Mamma, Sir. 
YOU PLEASE SING HER, ‘Jr's THE SEASONING WOT DOKS IT!'” 


WILL 








Recreaticns.” But I don’t quite see how I am to deal with the 
circus and the re so I won't visit those attractions at 
present. Might wheel, somehow, in a foot- 


t 
note, with the Revolution a time. Doubtless those people who 
are going up and down on the switchback find that this — 
them to realise the greatness of England, especially as the switc 
Ly +} is an American sey or - ; 
Passing n into uilding nd myself in a x ~ 
hospital — Very jatonasting, Pathetic wax dolls 
cots, and are su to be suffering from various un ~ 
diseases. And their beautiful complexions, which no doubt are 
exactly — = from ae h testify in a very striking oo to the 
nce. feel sure that sixt: ‘he ae 
a sad from metichtherte hadn’t such rosy cheeks. 7 the 8i 


of one of of the cots is a meted of em 
. lwonder if the wax it is made of by kere.” Pinch 
ite cheek to see, w to my astonishment Bad th it proves 


to be not a wax m like the rest, but a real live, and justly 
indignant hospital nurse. I endeavour to e n my mistake, 
and retreat hastily. Visit the “Sporting on,” which seems 
to be very popular. Crowds of people with intense 
renee sk om, of ape tale rn it seems, 
ve me eh Ip pene 

ries, and inspect an excellent 

return to the garden, sit and 


Proceed through many other 
collection of pictures. Then 
listen to the band, and drink tea. The buns which accompany it 
are interesting relics, and were evidently baked (though the 
official guide omits to this) at the time of Her Maszsry’s 
accession. Afterwards, feel disinclined for eee ew and refuse 
to join 4 unha y-looking oan pe who, clad in top-hats and 
frock-coats abe Velng jolted ted round on elephants. Ag - 
London,” cal Neeem, tor the first time, that, sixty years ago, it 
ved ond ast with cobble-stones. 
alto together, an excellent show, but amen have not learnt 
whe > ge as I had nee obiet Se eee 


progress of England during the last sixty years! 


oO . What is the 
IneeeressiBsLe ONE Codeine) =e. is 





From THE 
meaning of the United States baw! P 
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Friend (to Minor” R vilway Official at Provincial Station). ‘“‘’Utio, Cocky, WHERE 'AVE You 


| BEEN ALL Tals Time?” 


Minor R. O. (with dignity). ‘‘Oun, I 'ap To Go UP on DUTY FoR THE Navat Review AT 


Spir’gap, I 'ap,.” 
Minor R. O. 
Tickets At Vaux’ at!” 


Friend (impressed). ‘‘ Au! 
“Wet, I can’t say As I SAW MUCA OF IT, 


Fine sicut I exprot ir wur?” 
I WAR A TAKING THE 








THE DELIVERANCE OF DOROTHEA. 
(A Fra, ment of an Up-to-date Romance.) 
Onarrer XL, 


Fam shone the eveni 
lists of Bunkum Castle, fairest upon the 
noble features of Sir Husgrnt pz Monrt- 
| MORENCY, as, with a deft movement of the 
| lever, he caused his gallant motor-car to 
caracole nimbly in the midst of the arena. 
‘Ikroughout the afternoon had he ridden 
in the gymkhana, and with such success 
that towards the close not one of the 
onlookers had dared to venture a ducat 
against his chances, partly because his vic- 
tory seemed assured, and partly because it 
was doubtful whether the lists of Bunkum 
were not a “place” within the meaning of 
the Act, and the rumour was freely bruited 
that more than one member of t 
eee League was present in di 

Ski y did Sir Hupgar apply the 


sun upon the 


uise. 
rake 


and bring his car to a standstill before the | 


— of Bunxum’s seat. 
“Sir,” he said, his features glistening 


Anti- 





with petroleum and the glow of victory, 
“having conquered in all the motor-car 
contests, I come, in accord with the best 
precedents, to claim the band of your 
daughter, the lovely Lady Dorormga 
FLAPDOODLE.” 

“Gadzooks!” answered the Marquis, 
angrily, “you may claim as much as you 
please, but you’re not going to have her.” 

“ What?” cried Sir Hesaee 

“Sir,” answered the other, “you told 
me the other day to buy shares in *he 
Abracadabra Gold Mines. And by this 
evening’s paper I see that the company is 


in ligu'dat*on !” 

“Tis false!” shouted Sir Huserr. 
“That para bh is the work of that sorry 
scoundrel, Sir Mipas Pivutrocrat——” 

“Who is about to become my son-in- 
law,” said the Marquis of Bunxum, with a 
cruel smile. “I have already ——— 
the Lady Dorornea to London, and she is 
to marry him to-morrow!” 

“But—but,” said Sir Hussrr, aghast, 
“he is already married!” 

“What of that? This very evening he 





is to entice his present wife into the lethal 
chamber at Battersea, and to-morrow he 
will marry——” 

But Sir Huserr had turned the lever of 
his motor-car to full speed a-head. 

“Stop him!” cried the uis, “ stop 
him! ute him with the utmost 
rigour of the law! He is exceeding the 
rate of 80 miles an hour!” 

But the gallant young knight had dis- 
appeared in the distance. 


Cuarrer XLI. 

Alas! Sir Husgar had been too impa- 
tient in his flight. Scarcely had he 
travelled ten miles on his way, when his 
supply of oil gave out, and his motor-car 
came to a standsti Leaping down from 
his engine, he knocked at the door of the 
nearest cottage, to see whether he could 
borrow some petroleum. The door was 
opened, and, to his amazement, before 
him stood the Lady Dorornea! 

“My Hvupert!” she exclaimed ; and 
rushed into his arms. Then she explained 
that, suspecting her father’s design in 
sending her to London, she had quitted 
the train on the first opportunity, and had 
taken refuge in this cottage. 

“Then we will fly together, my love!” 
said Hupzrr. 

“Hark!” quoth DororHea, growing 
deadly pale. “What is that?” 

They listened in silence, and heard the 
dreadful baying of bloodhounds! 

“ Alack!” said DornorHea; “my father 
has taken a hint from one of Dr. Conan 
Doy.e’s romances, and means to destroy 
us by these fearsome beasts! ” 

Scarcely had she spoken, when two enor- 
mous hounds came bounding round the 
corner. But a stalwart figure stepped in 
the road, pulled a pistol from his pocket 
and—crack! crack!—the beasts lay dea 
almost at their feet! 

“Noble hero!” exclaimed Sir Hvusert, 
rapturously, to the stranger. “How can 
I thank you?” 

“ County Council’s orders,” explained the 
unknown, who proved, indeed, to be the 
village policeman. “No dogs allowed 
without muzzles nowadays.” 

“Heaven reward the County Council!” 
exclaimed Sir Husert. “Having got 
some more petroleum, let us fly to my own 
castle.” 

Hardly had they started when the shriek 
of a steam whistle sounded close at hand, 
and both turned in terror. 

“°Tis my father!” cried Lady Dororuga. 
“'Tis my father pursuing us on his 
steam motor-car! Full spead a-head, my 
Huxert!” 

And by this time they could clearly see 
the Marquis of BunxumM, as, seated tightly 
upon the safety-valve of his engine, he 
drew nearer and nearer. 

But Sir Huserr’s gallant motor-car was 
not beaten yet. Indeed, it flew like light- 
ning, leaping, rather than running, along 
the road at a fearful speed. Yet the steam- 
ae still gained upon them until—— 

ddenly there was a fearful explosion! 
Fra nts of iron, wood, and the Marquis 
of Bunxum, darkened the air! His boiler 
had exploded. 

Sir Huserr folded the sobbing Doro- 
THEA in his arms. 

“Weep not,” he said. “We are safe 
and your father is dead. So perish all 
those who sit upon the safety-valve! Now 
will we go and be married.” 

And he pointed the head of his motor- 
car straight for St. George’s, Hanover 
Square. 
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THE “TRICKSY SPIRIT”! 


Ferdinand . . . . L-Rp S-L-ssB-ry. Ariel . . . » Rr. Hon. J. CH-Ms-R1-n, 


Ferprvanp (L-rd S-l-sb-ry). “WHERE SHOULD THIS MUSIC BE? * * * * * I HAVE FOLLOW’D 


IT, OR IT HATH DRAWN ME—RATHER.” 
The Tempest, Act 1., Se. 2, 
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Mrs, Newealth, *‘ AND HOW 1s MY DAUGHTER GETTING ON WITH HER Music, Prorgssor!” 


Professor Da Capo. ‘‘ REMARKABLY WELL. 
HER OBSERVE THE Rests!” 
Mrs, Newealth. ‘Ou, nut sHE MusT. SHE 


THE ONLY DIFFICULTY I FIND I3 IN MAKING 


HAS PLENTY oF Time!” 








SPORTIVE SONGS. 
A Cricketer, repulsed in his advances to a Widow 
—relict of @ wine-bibber—reorts in forcible 
tones, 


“Tue King is dead! Long live the King!” 
That is the moral of your plan. 

“Old Time is on the wing,” you sing ; 
You only need but one—the Man 

Who, thinking you the Queen of Earth, 
All beatific and all sweet 

Will gown you as a dame ot Worth, 
And doglike Yapp about your feet. 


This slave, of course, ~ may not love, 
But judge his sense by welcome deeds, 
And coo like any turtle dove 
Amid the desert of your weeds. 
You ’d test his ardour, did he own 
The wherewithal to make a match ; 
But, failing that, you ’d field alone, 
No “butter-fingers” at a catch! 


Your innings first was all too short— 

_A little over one long year— 

Your Late Lamented, bowled by port, 
Enjoys another atmosphere. 


e, een not the joyous shout 
That would his disap ce greet, 
eft you with still “not out,” 


Another partner here to meet. 


I wished that partner I could be, 
Before you sold yourself for pelf ; 
I had not got the £ s. d., 
You only batted for yourself! 
And now “not out” you will not wear 
The colours that you sadly lack. 
Keep up your wicket! I don’t care 
If your life-score is framed in black! 





DARBY JONES ON GOODWOOD. 


We all know, honoured Sir, the rap- 
turcus, not to say frivolous, f with 
which the Troubadour was inspired as he 
returned after his trip (doubtless under 
the conduct of _ afeape Coox or ae 
to J an oppa, carrying the 
banjo of the period. tn similar tempera- 
ment, the Bard and Vates combined jour- 
neys to the resplendent Park, wherein, 
for a considerable consideration, his Grace 
the Duke of Ricumonp and Goxpon per- 
mits the members of the General Public 
“our Pollies,” as I once heard a Greek 
scholar describe them) to assemble on that 
upland course which contributes so richly 
to the prosperity of the lowlanders of 
Chichester. I look upon the Goodwood 
Meeting, Sir, as the final picnic of the 
London season, where wearied Duchesses 








selves under the trees on viands not to be 
despised by those Sybarites of whom we 
ead at Free Libraries, in works descrip- 
tive of classic times. I know nothing so 
Pene as a lunch beneath those es. 

believe them to be of that order of trees 
which in fair sunshine convert the hillside 
into an aristocratic Rosherville Gardens. 
The mayonnaise, be it of salmon, lobster, 
or the more m crab, gathered from 
the tanks of Hamble by Southampton 
Water, seems to have a succulence denied 
to the crustaceans to be found in the 
shell-fish marts of our Great Metropolis, 
while the vintage of champagne cools the 
gullet with an extra sparkle of satisfaction. 

Perhaps this jubilation of Food may be 
accounted for by the brilliant costumes 
with which it is surrounded. vely in- 
deed is this parterre (I trust I have spelt 
the word right) of fair women arra in 
garments which even the Queen of Sena 
on her celebrated visit to the Emperor o 
Israkt, could not have rivalled. A Lovely 
Lady whom I once knew used to regret 
that her sex was not, like the jockeys, 

apartment wherein 
to change apparel. She assured me that 
if any great milliner could contract for 
such a room, the metamorphoses would 
exceed in one day at Goodwood those 
chronicled by the Poet Ovi. I quite 
believe her, and so, no doubt, do you, Sir. 

At the same time, it is oly, right to 
record that, — Royal and Ducal sur- 
roun , Goodwood is frequented by 
bands of the most unscrupulous brigands 
ever permitted to exercise an illegitimate 
calling. I am not squeamish, and am well- 
known at Scotland Yard, but I do aver, 
and with feeling (for was I not three years 
ago relieved, ve Ae. volens (Latin Dictionary 
again), of thirty-two glittering spondulicks 
in a canvas bag just opposite the Grand 
Stand?), that the modest Waterbury 
watch is not free from molestation either 
on the Ducal drives or in the High Street 
of the Cathedral Town. 

But away with melancholy! Let us to 
the top of the cue. Your tipster sings, 
after depriving him of declaring that cer- 
aiay which he wired you for the Stewards’ 

sup* ° 


Look out for the that owns a Saint, 
Look out for the Martian Field, 

Don’t think of another Sister's faint 
With a Mriuzr, who cannot 

A Douxe and an Eart will y score, 
And the Herm Arranewt shine; 

While the U; Crust is t to Rust, 
And Pretty Fanny is ! 

Trusting to meet you amid the Blaze of 
Rank and Fashion with which you corrus- 
cate, I am, as always. 

Your humble henchman, 
Dansy Jonze. 


[We never received any message from D. J.—Ep.) 








A LONDON BOUNDEL, 


In summer set, the meadows gay 
Will smile for you a little yet, 
While suns with glorious westering ray 
In summer set. 


Tac 
e hay ’ play 
The music made when hes are whet, 
; The scented = ah = hay, 
ns in me one fond regre 
Foul that I were down to-day 
In Somerset ! 





A Votesn Tonto.—Gent-ian. 
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Lizey. “' Puzase, Str, WILL YOU OPEN THE GATE FOR ME!” 
Short-sighted Old Gent, *‘ Wuy, MY LITTLE GIRL, You CAN 
OPEN IT FOR YOURSELF!” 


Short-sighted Old Gent. ‘‘Verny weil. THERE! 
ME WHY YOU COULDN'T OPEN IT FOR YOURSELF,” 


Lizzy. ‘‘ Pizase, Str, cause THE Paint ’s wet!” 


Now TELL 





Liezy. ‘‘ Ou, PLEASE SiR, DO OPEN IT.” 








CONFESSIONS. 


For you my cudgelled brains have made 
Not unreluctant album-rhymes, 
For you Dumb Crambo I have played— 
Grotesque impromptu pantomimes. 
Blindfold for you the unerring pig 
I’ve drawn with eminent success— 
My latest task is just as big, 
I must confess! 


You come to me with book in hand, 
And first upon the open page, 
Obedient to your command, 
I meekly write my name and age. 
Next, answer all these questions, eh? 
By Jove, I’m in a pretty mess! 
My inmost thoughts and tastes, you say, 
I must confess! 


What are my favourite Christian names? 
At any rate, I'll answer that; 
Though Rhyme, perhaps, might point to 
JAMES, 
Reason approves JRHOSHAPHAT. 
And as for girls—sweet names abound, 
As Saran, Jane, Jemima, Bess, 
Yet ’Lizer has a winsome sound, 
I must confess! 
My favourite book? That’s rather hard. 
One might put first some three or four— 
Old Frorsart, or the Immortal Bard, 
Or Mr. Sponge’s Sporting Tour. 
But since there ’s only in ‘the pack 
One ace of trumps, the claims I press 
Of Waitaxer, his Almanack, 
I must confess! 
The colour I love best—is blue, 
The colour of your eyes, I think— 


Which leads appropriately to 
The question next, my favourite drink ? 
| Tis not distilled from vine or hops, 
| I drink, I trust without excess, 
| The mild, exhilarating “ Kops,” 
I must confess! 


My favourite game—is grouse. You scoff, 
| How greedy of me? Ah, I see! 
| The other sort of game—say, golf. 


| And sport? Well, ratting does for me! 
What quality I most admire ? 
In lovely woman—fickleness, 
In man—for wealth a high desire, 
I must confess ! 


Pet hobby? That should be a hawk— 

I speak but as a naturalist— 
What nonsense, do you say, I talk ? 

Well, there, it ’s—stamps, if you insist. 
One last confession now for you, 

What I have written, more or less, 
Is not conspicuously true, 

I must confess! 








THE STALL MENDICANT’S VADE MECUM. 


Question. Is not a Stall Mendicant a 
| lady who stands with a money box at 
street corners petitioning for alms? 

Ttciiten a tans Gan koa, aol 
to her calling—a rug, a ir, a table, an 
a placard—must not be overlooked in the 
fu.l description. 

Q. What is the object of the Stall Men- 
dicant in rattling her money box? 

A. To attract the attention of the busily 
employed to the claims of the charity dis- 
played on her placard. 








Q. Is the character of the charity thus 
displayed of any great importance ? 

A. It is not, if care is taken that it 
bears reference to either the sick or the 


we0 Ww . 
Q. What is the customary age of the 
Stall Mendicant ? 

A. Usually that classified “ uncertain,” 
because it is certain to be in the neigh- 
bourhood of forty. 

Q. But is not the Stall Mendicant some- 
times of tender years ? 

A. Occasionally; and this species is 
putiataey irritating to old gentlemen 
urrying to catch a train. 

Q. Then the Stall Mendicant can cause 
irritation ? 

A. Assuredly ; for her apeaeens are 
frequently unwelcomely familiar, and 
chronically out of place. 

Q. Are the Stall Mendicants of comely 
appearance ? 

A. Rarely. As a rule the Stall Mendi- 
cant is a spinster who has long ceased to 
attract by either charm of manner or 
beauty of form or face. 

: t is the excuse for the Stall 
Mendicant’s importunities ? 

A. Charity, which in her case is required 
to cover, if not a sin, at least a nuisance. 

Q. Can you think of any benefit that 
sp from the existence of Stall Mendi- 
cants 

A. It is possible they may be a blessing 
in nee to the editors of daily papers. 
Q. what way? 

A. By causing the infuriated public to 
write letters of complaint adapted for in- 
sertion during the silly season. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM THE Diary or Topsy, M.P. 
House of Commons, Monday, July 19. 


—Often heard of “ dragging red herring 
acToss th.” Never ore to-night 
witnessed performance. Proceeding most 
effective. It was a Scotch herring, 


and the draughtsman was the WeaRIsomE 
WER. 

House in Committee of Supply ; Foreign 
vote on ;for weeks and months the Squirz 
or Matwoop, reminiscent of an earlier 
statesman, had been publicly “longing to 
be at ’em!” Prince Arruur, with his 
sword drawn, stood waiting for the man 
of brawn. Now the lists were open; 
trumpets brayed; swords flashed; the 
tourney had commenced. Proved an ex- 
ceedingly tame affair. Squire seemed to 
have exhausted all his ardour in anticipa- 
tion. Mindful of one of highest traditions 
of British statesmanship, he would not 
embarrass Her Masgsty’s Government on 
questions of Foreign policy. Only wanted 
to know, you know, just as much as it 
would be convenient to tell. 

Gores Curzon told as little as possible 
in speech of half hour’s duration. Then 
Members went off at a tangent all over 
world from Madagascar to the Mediterra- 
nean, from Cephalonia to Cyprus, from 
Trichinopoly to the Trans . ERnest 
Beckett, dropping in on the Sandwich 
Islands, told interesting story of mission- 
ary enterprise. These good men, hailing 
from United States, have, he averred, de- 


posed Queen; established a standing 
army; compelled everyone to go to 
church; made sleepiness thro the 


sermon a high crime and misdemeanour ; 
denounced 
sin 
Beckett’s weird story illustrated by un- 
canny effects. As he spoke the lightning 
flashed; the thunder rolled; the lashing 
rain was heard through open windows 
falling on the courtyard outside. The 
startled House, attuned to solemn mood, 


ancing as the unpardonable 





The Wearisome One. ‘Man, it’s gettin’ pair- 
feckly awfu’! I merely rrise tae ventillate the 
Scottish herrrin’, when, ye’ll harrdly believe it, but 
up gits yon Bolfour and ellosurrres me! ! !”’ 


not to be lightened by Sacz or Queen 
ANNE’s Garg denouncing Government as 
meanest in motive, lowest in action of any 
he had known since, in the prime of youth, 
he joined the diplomatic service. 
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(A STUDY IN SHADOWS.) 








When Sace sat down, the Wearisome 
One discovered on his legs, looking more 
than usually wise. What would his 
subject? Autonomy in Crete? the Peace 
negotiations? the Soudan advance? the 
Behring Sea imbroglio? There was a 
rumbling sound. Members thought the 
thunder had begun again. It was only 
premonition of movement of the hydraulic 
machinery whereby, in moments of in- 
tense emotion, the Weartsome One draws 
his voice from remote recesses of his boots. 

“Mr. Lowrner,” the voice said, in 
curdling tones, “I desire to call the atten- 
tion of the Committee to a question 
affecting Scotch herrings.” 

In a moment the House threw off the 
sombre mood born of a sultry night. A 
peal of merry laughter broke forth. Be- 
fore it had subsided Prince Arruur 
moved the closure. The Weanisome One, 
his herring and his string, were hustled off 
the pathway, along which public business 
moved with merrier pace. 

Business done._-Mr. Wer draws a 
Seotch herring across the path, and what 
came of it. 

Tuesday.—A nice frank way about 
Lonponperry. No difficulty when he 
speaks in knowing exactly what he wants. 
In Lords, to-night, Workmen’s Compen- 
sation Bill down for second reading. EL- 
PER understood to have moved that stage 
in the course of a private conversation 
with himself conducted with head drooping 
over bundle of manuscript on the table. 
Wemyss had intended to move rejection. 
In deference to recommendation of Miners’ 
Association, he magnanimously withheld 
his speech. This was LonponpERRY’s 
opportunity. Seized it to run amuck at 
Bil, and thrust viciously at the meek 
figure standing behind it. which he alluded 
to as that of Mr. “Caampertin.” Too 
much reason to fear he does not view Don 
Jose and his works with the loyal satis- 
faction that becomes a leading Member of 
the Unionist Party. Almost pathetic to 


see him holding out trembling hands to 
the Marxiss, begging him to save sound 
Conservative principles from malign Radi- 
cal influence. 

A touch of genius was the creation of 
the one-armed miner. Having drawn 
— picture of the ruined mine-owner, 
JONDONDERRY, with quick, unex 
movement, dragged in the one-armed man. 
Short and simple are his annals. With 
constitutional tendency to place himself 
in the way of compensation for accident, 
he lost an arm whilst engaged upon his 
daily avocation. A compassionate em- 
ployer found work for him in the mines. 
But when a Bill, foisted upon a Conserva- 
tive Cabinet by a former Radical, becomes 
part of the law of England, that one- 
armed labourer must No employer 


go. 





Lord L-nd-nd-rry introduces his Marvellous 
One-armed Miner to the House of Lords. 


harrassed by such legislation could afford 
to find work for a man whose early pre- 
disposition to get into the way of thin 
resulted in disablement calculated to ma 





him more than ever liable to accident. 
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THE TWO BOWLES'S—Tue Masor ayp THe “Cap’en.” 


Tommy. “ Really, Mr. Lowther, 8rx! To call on a mere land-lubber like him before Mz; and 
merely because he bears My name! Really, Six, well—shiver my timbers! !” 


With only one arm and a large family he 
must be cast out. 

Great literary geniuses have ere this 
made effective use of partial dismember- 
ment. Louis Stevenson knew how to 
make terrible the beat on the pavement of 


| a wooden leg. An older master, CHARLES 


Dickens, added a wooden leg to the 


| pathos and effect of the reading of Mr. 
| Silas Wegg. It is reserved for the Marquis 





of LonponpeRRY to lead into House of 
Lords a one-armed man, slowly walking 
him through the ranks of a tearful as- 
sembly. That anonymous one-armed man 
has struck a blow at the Workmen’s Com- 
pensation Bill, under which it still reels. 

Business done.—In spite of Lonpon- 
pERRY’s one-armed friend, Lords read a 
second time Workmen’s Compensation Bill. 

Friday.—A_ quiet night with Army 
Estimates in Committee of Supply. Sark 
finding time to scan outer sheet of Times, 
comes upon pretty line in marriage 
announcements. “ FargweLt—WINTER.” 
Then follows prosaic announcement of how 
a Mr. Fareweut has married a Miss W1n- 
rer. But these details cannot, for a 
posts mind like Sarx’s, spoil the match- 
ess effect of the single line“ Farewell, 
Winter!” Henceforth all is sweet spring, 
lush summer-time. 

Never since poets began to sing has 
there been such a perfect epithalium. Of 
course SuaksPeare forestalled it, as he was 
before everything. The same idea, ap- 
plied to other circumstances, is expressed 





in those lines said to be written in gcld 
on an inner chamber at White Lodge, 
Richmond : 

Now is the winter of our discontent 

Made glorious summer by this sun of York. 
That counts fifteen words. It may be all 
said in two. “ Farewell, Winter!” 

Business done.—Voted millions. 








FURTHER PRIVILECES FOR COLONIAL 
CELEBRITIES. 
(To be conferred on them at their next visit.) 


Permission to sit on the Woolsack and 
in the Speaker’s Chair during the debates 
in the Lords and Commons. 

Latchkeys to Buckingham Palace, Mar!- 
borough House, and Windsor Castle. 

Pass to the Royal Box at Covent Garden, 
the Lyceum, and the other theatres pa- 
tronised by Royalty. 

Entrance at all times to private views 
everywhere. 

Perpetual right to visit, on the Sabbath 
day, all places of entertainment closed on 
Sunday. 

Pass to the editorial rooms of all the 
leading London dailies and weeklies. 

Free admission to the National Gallery 
and the South Kensington Museum on a 
Students’ Day. 

And—as a unique distinction—right to 
travel in a railway compartment not over- 
crowded in any excursion-train started on 
a bank holiday. 





A LAY OF THE G. P. O. 
We live in a whimsical age, 
*Twixt you and myself and the Post ; 
’Tis the ways of the latter supply me with 
matter 
For marvel—they have me on toast! 


It constantly has me on toast 
Of course, it is only in play!) 
Though its tricks are so num’rous, not the 
least hum’rous, 
Is surely the theme of my lay. 


The icular theme of my lay 
Is what recently moved me to mirth, 
In a place where they traffic in things 
telegraphic, 
And wire to the ends of the earth. 


*Twas not to the ends of the earth 
That I wired, but to towns near at 
hand— 
The rule of addresses, each one will con- 


fess is 
The joke of St. Martin’s-le-Grand ! 


I wired from St. Martin’s-le-Grand 
To New-Cross and Newcastle-on-Tyne ; 
Each address had a hyphen or two to 


enliven 
Its look—’tis a habit of mine! 
I laughed (an old habit of mine) 
At the Postmaster-General’s fun ; — 
While New-Cross amounted to two words, 


he counted 
Newcastle-on-Tyne as but one! 


This simple example ’s but one 

Of the freaks of the Post-Office sage, 
Whose fancy created this system belated, 

That lasts in our whimsical age! 








THE N. P. BY PIGEON POST. 


First Wing. Got well over the snow. 
Going strong. Can see a lot of bears ina 
sort of inland sea. 

Second Wing. Still on the move. Came 
across the moon. A portion of it seems to 
be made of green cheese. 

Third Wing. Balloon still on the move. 
Quite a fashionable watering-place within 
sight of the Pole. Ice baths splendid in- 
stitution. Bathing so bracing. 

Fourth Wing. French idea of North 
Pole quite right. It is a sort of dancing- 
garden—just like the place in Paris. 

Fifth Wing. Just over the North Pole. 
The advertisers have been there. See dis- 
tinctly an announcement about some- 
body’s soap. 

Sizth Wing. On the road home. Every- 
thing a great success. Please give to 
Harry—who will apply for it—half-a- 
crown. 

P.S.—Ertract from a private letter. So, 
my dear old man, I sent off all the pigeons 
myself, and I only hope they will like 
them. Applications for half-crown so far 
unsuccessful. 








De Errore Corricenpo.—“ Burges v. 
Bruges.” In last week’s issue, in men- 
tioning the monument of Admiral Burcss, 
the name was spelt “ Bruges,” and on this 
false foundation a monumental joke was 
erected. Finding too late that “ ~~ 
was the correct card, our monumentally- 
affected “Defendant in error” at once 
confessed and apologised, and Mr. Justice 
Pcncx, in his own Court of Uncommon 
Pleas, now quashes the writ. 
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“= yy $\LIQUEURS OFTHE A LAXATIVE, Tt -_ oe 
oT ® PvE ? 
“AY Eee | T Martell’s 


rants aes F rena the K. Sole Consignee, 
Ww EK, 35, Crutched Friars, London, E.C. 








Sorta 
Sppecniment 


BBA en 








ls, 
~4 Gattis, Lord ‘Dover, é 
Of all first class caterers im the 
“* Superior Vintage Wines of Italy.” 








LONDON, 38.0. 








y. 
on receipt of P.O. for 4s. 8d. 


Sample bottle post free 


RICHD. MATHEWS & Cco., 
% and %, HART 8ST. BLOOMSBURY, W.C. 
Sold by all Leapine Meacuants Senne 

Invi and | bes 


BSINTHE 
PERNOD FILS. 


ASK FOR 
PERNOD FILS ABSINTHE. 


THE BEST BRAND. Esras.isnep 1806. 


Absinthe Pernod Fils is to be had of ali Stores, 
Wine Merchants and Grocers. 


Agents—A SMYTH @ CIE., 18, Chaussée D’Antin, 
Paris. 


RANSOMES’ 


Patronised by the 

















Used im the 
Public Gardens. 
LAW Mow, 
THE B in the WO a 


“New Avromaron,” “Cua AvrTomaston,” 
* ANGLo- Panis,” ” * Won 

Ho ee-Powra” 

every 

Month's 


Mowzns, | 
uirement. All 
ee Wall ‘- Carriage Paid. Supplied 
| Ironmongers 


RANSOMES, 25, sth 08 SEPPERIES, L4., Inswich. 























a “'SOAP 





“INDIEN 


CONST! sTIPATION, 


Heemorrhoids, Bile, Loss 
of Appetite, Gastric and 
Intestinal aa 


GRILLON 


SOLD <9 


London: 47, Southwark Street, S.E. 


ALL CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS, Qa, ea. 4 BOX. 





WEDDING 
PRESENTS. 


The Largest and Choicest 
Stock in the World. 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FRES. 


to 2 RDEN ST W 


(Assoinme Bteatoscoric Course.) 





68, St. 68, St. | 
James's Be James's | } 
$t.,8.W. $t.,8.W. 


LATCH KEY 


WITH 


FINGER RING 
COMBINED, 


famous, Wigh- | Large numbers of Houses haveDoor Keys 


the size of that illustrated above. 
AND 8ON supply PATENT 
LA with GOLD KEYS 


of a con- 
venient for on WATCH 
CHAINS, BRACELETS, &c. 


CHUBB & SONS 


LOCK AND BAFE C0., Ltd., 


68, ST. JAMES'S STREET, PALL MALL, S.W. 
126, Queen Victoria St., E.C. 


BRILL’S 
ny SEA 
SALT. 





Bracing and 
Refreshing. 














“owe of Ovriouna 
purifiers and 





ticura| 


sold throughout the world. Brit. dep. 
PF. Newser & Sons, London. Porres nay - AnD 


os Conr. fel og Prope. " ore Okie Hemouny ™ 
BABY’S SKIN Ssx¥.acs tre. nevtessnt 


Beaut.fied by Curicuas Boar 


Gis Highaet Gcades of| 22 


Git 





THE AMERICAN SHOE CO., 


169, Regent Street, W. 
A visit selieited. 





“Loved of all indies."—“ Much Ado,” Act 1, 8c. 1 


bag bY ALLE! for 
KILLIANCE 
at oL EAN LIN ESS 
A.so ron Baows Hoors, POLISH 


Parent Leatuen, Vaanionen 
THE OLDEST AND BEST. 


COLDEN a HAIR. 


The lovel i tong “Chatain Fonete can be 
‘ma ried ty lt 





bw w 
“ae he is inveiua 


BORWICK’S 
c= POWDER 


Price 62 62, 












* 


oe 


Kw 


Brandy. 








Beware of the party offering imitations 
MAGHIV & CAMERON'S 
& Age tae mest. 


and a biessing 
Swish. the Oh and the Wonentey Fea.” 


THE FLYING J PEN. 





the 





superior J Pen. 
dapedic ed erition joo works with 
one dip of in 


3007 NEWSPAPERS RECOMMEND THEM. 
64, and ls per Bex at all Stationers. 
Sample lox of all the kinds |e. 1d. by post. 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON, Lr Lro., 


Penmakers to H.M."s Government Offices, 


Waverley Works, EDINBURGH. 
rs SEA SALT RAL, 


+ ee malt i: 27 ree ecent. eR 
© n 


























“No. 8, Pitheld Street, Hoxton” 
COOPER CYOLES. 


umber 








Mm COOPER sarig, inte 
in London, 788, Old Ken 


HOOPING | COUGH, 
ROUP. 


ROCHE & EMBROCATION. 
The celebrated cure without internal 
ine. Bole Wholesale Agente, ; pewaase c 


~~ by most Chemists. Price rh per er bot 
‘arie—Rosears & Cis., 6, Kue de la Pai 
New Tork Fovorns & Co., North William Btrect 


THE CAUSE. 


heaviness, low spirits, want 
of strength, arises through 
the stomach being unable to 
dissolve or digest the food. 
“ PEPSALIA” contains thenatu- 
ral digestive principle care- 
fully preserved, and a salt- 
spoonful taken with each 
meal restores the digestive 
action. In bottles, 1/-,2/-,and 
5/- each from all Chemists. 
Do not accept any substitute 
for the genuine “ Pepsalia.” 
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TLEA & PERRINS 


SAUCE has been known for more than 
FIFTY YEARS 
ALL OVER THE WORLD. 


ASK FOR 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE, 


And observe that Pi | 





the Signature 





Avoid Cheap Imitations. 


IN THE KITCHEN. 


LIEBIG 


GOES FARTHEST. 





Added to gravies and soups it acts 
like a cook’s talisman; but always look 
for the BLUE SIGNATURE ; there are 
imitations which do not taste so nice, 
and are not so carefully manufactured. 





GROSSE & 


PURE MALT YINEGAR, 


Vaal now i | 

in Blue Ink diagonally | 

across the OUTSIDE WRAPPER 
of every Bottle. 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE J 


GOMPANY’S EXTRACT 
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BLACKWELL'S 





PICKLES, SAUCES, 


JAMS, SOUPS, AND 
POTTED MEATS 


Are sold by Grocers and Stores 
thr im enaath the Weree 


—_ ee 











| 














Highly 
Concentrated. 
Apply in Small 
Quantities 
only. 











eu! @ 
Invaluable _. 


For Polishing and Preserving 





Furniture, Floors, Leather, Linoleum, 
Bicycles, Brown and Patent Leather 
Boots, Harness, etc., etc. 


\OF ALL GROCERS AND OILMEN, 


3d., 6d., 1s., 2s. 








In case of difficulty in obtaining ‘‘RONUK,” write to 


“RONUK,” Lo. 


83, Upper Thames Street, E.C. 
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